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John Knox.    Rest has no other name but only
God's.

Mary Beaton.    But God has many another name

than rest:
His name is life, and life's is weariness.

John Knox.    Ay, but not his; that life has lost his

name;
Peace is his name, and justice.

Mary Beaton.                        Ah, sir, see,

Can these two names be one name ? or on earth
Can two keep house together that have name
Justice and peace? where is that man 1sthe world
Who hath found peace in the arms of justice lain
Or justice at the breast of peace asleep ?
Is not God's justice painted like as ours,
A'strong man armed, a swordsman red as fire,
Whose hands are hard, and his feet washed in blood ?
It were an iron peace should sleep with him,
And rest were unrest that should kiss his lips.
What man would look on justice here and live,
Peace has no more part in him.

John Knox.                            Lady, nay,

That only peace indeed which is of God
Hath in the just man not a part but all,
But the whole righteous life and heart in him
Still peacefully possesses; who hath not
Or loves not justice, he can love not pence,
For peace is just; and that thing is not peace
That such men love, but full of strife and lies,
A thing of thorns and treasons.    This were even